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"I did," hie would reply,—"remembering our old principle, Hold a man by your right hand while you hit him with your left, or, in other words, Show love to be stronger than force."
But however he managed it, those he hit loved him. He always spoke as if the wrong complained of was a cause of sorrow to the wrong-doer, whereas most of us make the latter feel as if their wrong action had annoyed us.
To the border-land cases and those slowly going mad, both he and I always appeared especially attractive. There was one dear old man in Whitechapel who always tramped to Colney Hatch "when I feels it coming on, for there I'se safe," he would explain. To many we were their Colney Hatch. In early life we used to take them in, believing that moral force and plain living could " calm their fears " ; but sad experience.taught us that expert control and discipline were necessary to restore sanity—or, anyhow, that to us an equivalent moral force had not been given.
Just as one sends for the doctor when one is physically deranged, his friends sent for Mr. Barnett when they or theirs were morally deranged. To his gentle, piercing eyes family tragedies were revealed, and how surprising they often were! I recall one household in Hampstead when the illness of the mother, which had evoked much sympathy, was revealed as secret drinking, and my husband's triumph when, after weary weeks of moral output, he safely launched her in a home for dipsomaniacs. He was powerless, however, with a young and beautiful woman, who, surrounded with every luxury and interest, had yielded to the drug habit. To him, so daintily sensitive on sex relationships, were brought at different times no less than four cases of unnatural vice. One sinner he drew to repentance, another to justice, a third he comforted in his crippling sorrow, the wife of the fourth he induced to remain with him.
It was the enormous pains he took over his friends' difficulties which made them turn trustfully to him. The following letter will illustrate this point. It was written when summoned to two friends who, though unable tc agree, dreaded to break their marriage union. The wife is designated by A. B.:
Here I am—a poor cripple who, instead of having lost an arrt
or a leg, has lost his head or his heart.   -----------   This line re-
presents a long day full of the most distressing talk.    A thousand times have I wished for you and your downright loving guidance